Dear Stuti 


Yesterday I saw a mermaid eye girl 
The beautiful hair without curl. 
Her celeste colored dress contain sky 
Alone, and spark like shy. 
Her stunning looks like a sharp razor, 


I felt wild-fire without blazer. 


Amazing ability to maintain nail perfection 
the turquoise color grab all attention. 
To write your words, you make me shy, 
Before provoke, I must die. 
I blamed blamed and blamed 
With meeting that for I forbade. 
After celebration people ask where I was throughout 
Closed think that I doubt 


Why she with a clumsy lout? 


Someone smiled and break all secret. 


Her farewell made me inert. 


